Sermon preached @ Faith UMC/Baltimore 21 April 2011 6 p.m.

Joint service with Bethesda UMC on Holy Thursday

“Gathered”


A friend closed a recent meeting by telling us his wife and son are both gravely ill.


He’d sat through the meeting quietly, even participating with a few comments, as usual.


Now, as we were about to leave, he asked for time --- and told us what I’ve just said, with a few details.


Bear in mind this is a clergy group.   Learn from this illustration that we’re no better than the rest of you at asking for help.


He did ask, and we did help, asking questions, expressing sympathy.    I even said, “What can we do?” to which he replied, You just did.”


I probed a little further:   “How are you feeling?”


“Numb,” he said.


So, this is a round-about way of focusing us, tonight, as the gathered church, teaching ourselves how fundamental it is to reach out for help, and to reach out to give help, in this Christian path we’re on.


Doesn’t matter that it comes easier for some, or that we’re not asked to force ourselves earlier than we can comfortably, faithfully,  do it.


My friend did it when he could, and he did it when he needed to.   We responded in the same spirit.


That’s tonight.


Tomorrow will be alone.  As Martin Luther said, “Each of us must do his “(or her) “own dying,”   Good Friday acts that out “in spades.”   Hell is at hand.


Not tonight, though.


Here we live out companionship.   The Master teaches, but he also gains strength from his friends.


That electricity between believers is basic.


It works in Holy Communion:   We share;  and, theologically, God shares.   We brought the bread and cup, and God gives what we brought, back to us.


That means tomorrow is not the last word.


A friend who lost her husband through a dreadful illness told me a quote by Winston Churchill she put on her wall and still keeps there:   “If you’re going through hell, keep going,””


That is tonight’s energy.


All the beautiful things that come on the other side have this darkness behind them.   That is life and death --- inseparable, unending.


Tonight we celebrate our ability to believe this.   It comes from having friends, from being “in the soup” together, from sharing need and strength, gift and promise.


Take a deep breath, now, and love one another.


We can do this.


We know the way.


We have learned it, together…through Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
